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LORD, AND LADY ALGERNON 
, ö 


My Lonp, AND Lon, . 


3 


V title to eine pride of Dos ba | 
Mow Prtony, is admitted by the general veces, 
without the formality of the claim; and therefore 


8 I have preſumed to lay it at your feet. Humble 
as the offering 1 is, it carries with it the never- fad - 
ing wreathe of conjJUGAL vixruz, which in our 
own. iſle gives luſtre to a Diadem—and therefore 
\, cannot be unacceptable to any branch of the u- 
. luſtrious ug on NonTuunnzRLAND. | 
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: The Curtain ri ſing, diſcovers Tipple on a Ladder, 
. a FLITCH OF BACON ben the 


25533 of. an old Oak ; Putty, the Glazier, paint- 
uin the Names 1 90 the Candidate, vn the 9 : 
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. ; THE FLITCH OF BACON. 


Put. Why they ſay as how, Maſter 3 
chat they been your tip-top gentry that are com- 
; "mg down to ſwear for it, 15 
Tip. Ay, like enough, neighbour Putty, for 
nowa-days they may ſwear through a church 
door, and nobody muſt not ſay nay to em. 
Put. We hears there” s to be rare doings, - 


| ray LY: bs | 
Plenty bf the big beer N teh; = 
_ why bis worſhip has given me orders, that no 
throat ſhall be dry thro” the diy bamlet! 

All. Rare news, indeed! '\ Woe 
' Tip. So bundle! le along, my lads and A ; 
WS your beſt foot foremoſt ! Get your half: 
day's-work done, and ere hea] yoo: Wan be ; 
"0 merry de 8 5 A 


3 bur, Hnging the Chorus - : 


© "SCENE a | Reom in a the Tuftices Hoof. 1 
. . Eu, Juſtice. 3 

4 J. Ko. ridings yet. of the- ane of the Y 
candidates ? *\ | 8 
Serv, None at all, Sir. 2 | 
- Fuft.. Surely I have not 7 ER ho PR 

13 me ſee [Takes a: Letter from his Pocket and 
read.. % A young couple, named Lionel and 

„ and Elizabeth Greviſſe, iptend to 7 gue 
„ * honourable reward due to their co 2 

I ® lity, on Thurſday next, the 28th of 18 2 | 
And glad I am, in this age of deere ſepara- : 

"how, and devil's 1 Sings 0 th here. i Wan con- 


N 18 73 1 my < 
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T A comic: OPERA a 
on jugal fidelity at all to be found. Read. en.] 
Being able to conform to all the ceremonies 

* in that caſe made and provided, according to 
the charter of Dunmow Priory.””—No, it's 
right enough, I ſee. [After a Pauſe. ]—This, + 
which will prove a day of feſtivity to the whole 5 
country, is to me a ſad memento of my daugh- *. 

ter's diſobedience, and my own raſhneſs. Per- 

haps, even now, when by the cuſtom of M 
manor, I am about to reward the love and 

- conſtancy. of this happy pair, my own poor girl _ 

may be the wife of an unfeeling tyrant, and the 

en of penury, on a foreign ſhore! Why did 

I, in the bitterneſs of my Wrath, refuſe to ſee 

her But then was there not a provocation? - 

10 elope to France] and that with a young 
45 mke oF an 1 whom 1 never beheld — . 


Ene. Tipple. - 


1b. * ſervant.” your woiſhip! N 
Toft. Well, F PRs; what x neus have you 
4 - prot | 

1 Only, that alls love. as ; your worſhip © 
ofdered Fooh]! fooh | how woundly hot it is. 


! thi morning | My mouth is ſo Panels and my 

d 1 OE Fuſs. ISmilingt The old tint 3 morn- 

e 12 "0008 ht! Eb, Tipple ?—Here, William, | 

— f 2 tabkardof ſtrong beer. . 

— Th. Ah) your worſhip's a ſenſible kind; of W 

— you can ſee the wants of a. poor man 

- | W AE an. WS and bores to relieve ene nt N 
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* The rlrrent or cen. Y 
28 for your neighbour, Dr. Stingy, our Wicar, 
I never ſee the man that could tell, whether he 


drew d with pale malt or brown; and that's A 
— monſtrous ſhame fora Elargyman! | 


Bu, Servant, with * Tabard. 2 | 


7%. Cor is! take your liquor, Tipple, and. 
ou u' proceed\the better.” 

"Tip. [After Drinking.] The rich don't want 
it: but it does mend a poor man's ſpirits ſure 


7 9 Well then, your worſhip, the Flitch 


is hung up on [he arm of the old oak, and a 
choice one it is! twas one of the laſt litter * 
the old carroty ſow; it weighs twenty ſtone at 
1 and better Ruff never did man ſtick knife 
e Gn and Nat Putty, the glagier, too, 


5 has finiſhed painting the names of the candidates ; 


upon the ſtocks, ee to the canon my ey 


the manor. 


Juſt. That's all very 


g and, find out my N he Major, and 
85 tell him, I ſhall be glad of his company to din- 
1 535 ner. notwithſtanding our little pet this morning. 


7601 will, your worſhip: but J am glad His 
pur, the Major, is not to be jocum tenus . 
your worſhip, he's ſo. much upon the oh 1 


| - Erker with the women, now and ten. 


not care to mention it to gh worſhip 8 * 
but as true as I'm alive he was a little rom- 
e to our Bridget, no no longer ago than laſt 


Fl "ns was {hight as the was . e home 


from church. 
Vas Ay, « no oak, for his head x runs of no- | 


ar” 


Py 


19 comic OPERA. 0 by 


thing elſe but fighting and wenching from morn- 
ing to night; though he'll meet with his match 
one day or other, take my word for it. But it's 
a little ſtrange, methinks, Tipple, that in the 
| courſe of ſo many centuries, no couple-gf our 
own family ſhould have claimed this matrimo» 
nial honour. | 
Tip, Mayhap, your worſhip, thay thought 
their own bacon too fat for em, and would not _ 
fit eaſy on their ſtomachs. 1 
Juſt. So it ſhould ſeem, Tipple; [Smiling] 
well, do you hear any thing of the happy 
couple, who, or what they are? | 
. Tip. No, your worſhip. —My wife Bridget 
thinks as how they been Londoners ;\ now, for 
my part, I takes it to be a Lord and his ſpouſe; 
ſuch à mort of folk have been flocking from all 
parts tõ ſee em, and ſuch-a woundly fight of 
of chaiſeſes, and fine cattle; been come to the 
Red- Cow and Green Man . Fans Pam,” 
- | certain- it muſt be a lor. 
. 1 Oh, that can't be! > 
7 e Why not, your worſhip ? gs ES 
Juſt. Becauſe, theſe are not the days, Tip- > SY 
be for coronets and conjugal affection to tale 
| _ trip together to Dunmow Priory; beſides, the 
. lady has deſired the privilege of being veiled, 
- | _- a modeſt ſign, ſeldom or never to be found * | 
among the great folks, Tipple, depend on't. 
b Tip. Modeſt! not they, efecks | they'd ſoonen 
* | "flare poor folk out of countenance, than give 
, em any thing. 
FJuſt. Well ſaid, Tipple! > pretty corre 
born it of our modern EUs 13 | 
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- . Tip. To tell your worſhip the truth, Im not 
over and above nd of * em, 


* 
2 


son, eee imitati ing | the Maccaroner, 
57ͤ Gy 


BS 

. Oh, a gay / flaky lord is a woundy fine aht! 

Who is neer er eee 5 
Then ſo flight here behind. 
He's blown-thro? by the wind; 1 75 

= 135 ry. 80 cropp'd, + . 

„ And belopped! 5353 
Boch timber, ſo limber, from top to hs toe, 


e e nods, „ 


2 ne'er ſeed but one in the/covrſe of my life, - 
j Aud him I had lick'd, but for Ang wg de, 
I laugh d at his pride. 
And the ſpit by his dae, 
i __ "Good lack! Es 5 
lis long back, N 


5 : Like a building fo weak is, i halls ets le | 
0 Bm wok ap fn vv Ke «rp had 
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' SCENE 6: Grove.” Drum Kate. 


Gele, Wilſon and Eliza diſcovered, i in aht 


as a Fecrutting h 5 
G L E E. 7 R 1 o. 


1 5 mertily we live that ſoldiers be! 
Pound the world thus we march with 


, 


«ov / 


', 


No cares we know, but Fortune's frowns defy, ' 
So long as we can 0: our colours. pe | 


On the pleaſant downs ſometimes encamp'd we lie ; 5 


\-Grev. Under "this dif ſouiſe, we. are, e 


within? gun-ſhot of the fort; the fort, which, 


about this time twelve-month, 1 lack d of thee, 
Eliza, its deareſt treaſure, 

Eliza. From which, you mean, 1 voluntarily | 
deſerted tothe enemy,—Heighol __ 

Erev. Come, come, you promis'd, when we 
embarked from Calais on this enter prize, to 
give all theſe womaniſh fears to the wind. 

Wil. You who made fo light of the ſtormy” 
terrors of the ſea, to ſink now at the proſpeQ of 


ſucceſs (FF 


Eliza, Alas! you, neither of-you; know the 
5 3 


* 8 — 
* — - ; TY! 
# 


* | Thele lines being A e ls ot 
"the old Glee, the „ N was - 
0 N 


4 come OPERA, 5 7 


: ie een — 1 _ 9 8 con- 1 
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AIR. ELIZA. 


1 The pow” rs that agitate the lian; 
And bid the billows rar, 
US Can calm them into bounds of peace, 
. Aud make them kiſs the ſhore: + 


CD 5 0 I who tais d, and left the form, 
1 "To wreck a parent's breaſt, 
Can neer approach his 1215 form, | 
qe : To bleſs him, or be bleſt! 5 


| 
| 
f 
f 


1 
ä 
— 


Fl . Prithee, love, take courage, 1 A - 
Toſpire the... 1- ¶ Kiſing ler. 
Wil. As the cordial. 1 to revive her, 
don't be ſparing of them, but give her another, 4 
and we ſhall be proof againſt any thing. £2 

' Eliza. The: deuce take you | You all know 5 

well enough. how to enflave us; while a poor 

_ woman's conqueſt generally. ceaſes. with the _ 
e e of her charms. . 1 
Grev.. Never, with the man of common. ſenſe I 


er ee FO. Eliza, depend ont. 15 ACE. 0 
Al * 6 REV TL r 


| 0 twas neither Gap nor ne, „ 

Er. 85 | 5 = rake me own thy ſov'reign way ; 10 
an Ev n thine, the proudeſt gifts of nature, i 8 
=. Could have triumph but a day! | 1 


age. tho! inv inviting, i © Ms EA 
_ Scaree the raviſh'd ſenſe-will bind; 3 e 13 oh 
1 But with Virtue's charms uniting 

a | Se Love's buen dete ind. 8 


"= =p 


_+81COMEFOTOPERA. ::g 
. 1 Oh! ene e Ned 
to us. N 


| Enter Ned. hs 
5 Gans: Wel, Ned, how does the land lie? 


hear cou'd wiſh. + 
Eliza, And how does my dear father; Ned! ? 
Ned. Ohl pure and hearty, Madam. . 
5 Eliza. Thank Heaven 
; FSerev. Did the old gentleman heſitate at all, 
to comply with the demand in my letter? 
Ned. Not in the leaſt, Sir; for when he read 
: 1 he only ſigh'd, and aid, Heaven forbid he 
85 bee with-bold the reward due to honoutable 
ve 90651 225 


Ae Hegten thus and bie Streu feel- 


| ings ! How I long, my Greville, once more 8 
behold this beſt of fathers and of men! 


Erev. So neither he, nor his brother, ths: eld | 


8 Major, have the leaſt ſuſpicion of our ſcheme, 
30 mo are ſure, Ned. FO 
Me. None in the world; Sh." | His arorſkip 


I .gonſented, that you, Madam, mould appear 


veiPd: before him, not to pu! 11 5 modeſty to 


the bluſh. 


Grev. Run then to the corner of the lane | 


2 there, where the poſt-coach ſtands, take out the 
-cloak-bag/paythe drivers, by retFfn'to-us im- 
mediatel7. N "Lon 


'B: - : Elizd. . 


73 


Ned. Rarely, Sir; z every thing goes: as roar 


i -aranited:imuch: to Know who tlie couple were; 
15 but he ſeemed ſatisfied at laſt, when 1 told him, 
= | they deſired it might be kept 4 ſecret; and has 


2 


* 


9 10 THE;FLITCH OF BACON. 


+ Bliza. 1 begin now to be more afraid of my 
1 s obſt inacy than any thing elſe; for his 
conſent, you know, is as neceſſary as my father's, 
for the recovery of my fortune. 


Wil. If that's all your fear, make yourſelf 


perfeclly eaſy; for a little plot has juſt ſtruck 
me, that cannot fail, I think, to operate effec- 


tually upon him, fl underſtand-his character at 


; all in which, you, muſt not only aſſiſt, without 


a mufmur, but act a principal part. [To Eliza. 


Eliza. You may be ſure, my aſſiſtance will 


not be wanting: but What is it ? Tm all! impa- 


tience till I know it. 


= 1 Hal, Why, what think you of my bringing 


you together, for you to make a conqueſt of the 
4 2! pl one-eyed. dotard, (who, you ſay, can't ſee 
the length of his noſe) and then leave it to your 


; 15 i and good ſenſe 40 turn it 10 in; [obs md ad- 


vantage? 


. 35 cxnnet divine what: en d this can bol. 
15 15 .| Gbly -anſwer,, 
TR] 2 Mil. Oh! the beſt i in, the. modo als of "BK | 


traying him into ſo ridiculous a ſituation, that he 


mall readily aſſent to any terms you may pro- 


poſe, to ſave himſelf from pecomingehs Sn 
N the whole country. 

Eliza. Why, 1 muſt confeſs, I 4 hs any 
feat difficulty in effecting this—for: the Major 
+118 a Wafer fiſh, that riſes. at every fly, and if I 
can muſter up ſpirits enough, I don'tifear bot. 1 


| een to hook him. 


; 5 ravol Llke the . amazingly 1. 
91 E lake he ſhould a to Te e ven 
ſenſe to ot. 9 | 


"and fred 


— 
* 


bed hq DH 


*** 


A COMIC OPERA. ut 
Wil. Why then you've only to ſhut your 


ears and run away from him: but be ſure you 
contrive it ſo, that he wy catch you: again, | 


"> Rte Ned, with a | Cloa-bog, Se. 


Wien is the likelieſt ole to fall in with the 

Major accidentally. in His OR ramble, | 

Ned e; 5 

Ned. Oh, Sir! 500 may meet with him this | 
very inſtant, at the Red Cow upon the Green, 


taking what he calls his morning's bever. . 


Wil. If that's the caſe, I'll make the attack 
immediately; z and as you have agreed to try the 
experiment, Greville muſt attend you to this 
ſpot about two hours hence, and Fn leave the 


reſt to fortune and m. 


Eliza. I'll certainly attempt it, tho, A Fan; 
with all the aſſiſtance of your friendſhip and in- 
vention, rather doubt ful of ſucceſs. — 
Wil. You know but little of theſe old. do- 


tards, or you would be ſatisfied how wy a 
matter it is to id our Plan i into FTW 


5 4 4. * 5 4 


8 . WILSON. 


Tell me which of magie be., 
Ev'ry earthly pow'r difarms; 
Voung ones pleaſing, _ -- 


„ Gtey-beards jeafing,., 1. 3 
Setting fancy wild afloat 1 feet en 
15 Tis the ſnow. white Petticoat | Pi FO ary, 
& iſt . 
B 2 Cicle! 


AT 
1 7 


14 00 folk at lea 
2 [ © 4 
Maj. And what's that, you PRE to an army 


_ thouſand alive and merry 
half of 'em dead on the ſpot before dinner; and . 


- * 
5 % 
— 
— 
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++. Circled thus from prying eyes, 
1 Low: s immortal een lies: 
Dy And to bleſs us, 
Or diſtreſs us, 
Nature bids us fondly doat— 
On the ſnow-white enen 45 
po FEY : 7 lena. 


— 


5 c E N b. 'a Faun af the ; Red Cow. 


Eur, Major Benbow, and T ipple with" "0 


Tar”: 


7% TI be Fury Fg our hanbr: thers will be | 
gentle, and Ani and 


bo this field of battle? where Tre ſeen fifty 


a daran'd fine ſight, let me tell you, Tipple 
Tip. Mercy on us! 


- Maj; Many's the good thnethat I've ſeen the 
field covered with Frenchmen's blood, and made 
ſo hot by our hiſſing nine· poundets—that one 


mig ht have ach'd an egg in it! 


"Tp. Mftling. J Now he's off Full gallop 15 
Aſide. 


wert tall ve, Tide, of my 


; 8 at the battle of Cr evelt, 2 988 Loſt 


the fellow to this'e Ee 


times. 


— 


before breakfaſt, and 


RL Olal 18 . honour, = | x thouſand 
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Maj. 7. beer damn'd confounded lie, Tip- | 
ple! Beſides, if I had, it would imprint it the 
ſtronger on your memery. On the IJth of 
Auguſt, juſt at break of day—[Drum rd 
what the devil's all this about? a 
Tip. O, lud? the French ag 8 "certainly 


come. 


By „ 


Maj. There's nothing new in that, Tipple, 
for the French always evade coming to blows. ; 
as long as ever they can; for my part, I wiſh 
the Monfieurs would come over; I ſhould lißg. 
to ſee a few of their whiſkers on this: fidgfthe SE 
_ * waiter; * „ 

Tip. Lad, your honour | 1 i: can you be lo 

blaſ—phe—mous ? Why ſhould/you 27 : 
Maj. To train our Cox-heath camp a little N. 20 
then our militia would eat their brown breadd 
without grumbling, and fight like lions, for fe: 
the hungry Frenchmen ſhould eat it all e „ 
ere Kilderkin! „ So. 


* 8 
— 


Enter Klein. 41 5 0 N 701 
p. the devil l are we wee here, Kide 
kin? e 
Ai. Sieg'd, your bonn l. ot; PR Dy CT 2 
Me A What drum was 1485 bY FS ,, 
© KI, O, lat your honour; only a dromities: 
ofa herding regiment of foot, ns ad in 
for a mug of beer, ae ee 20% ES 
Tip. Vfecks l Pm glad on't xk gt | 
Maj. Order him in to me, cee, that * 
may examine his earns N a 
8557 . 


— 


backed. 
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Kii. I will, your honour ; but he ſeems a 
pickled kind of a fellow. _ 2 

aj. Pickled 1—Pll pickle him, a dams 1 


555 wWarrant you—and fee. for a conſtable, Kilderkin ;. 


err. [Exit Kilderkin, 


- Tip. Ax: him, your honour, by what authori- 


ty he comes into our Willage, to frighten Soo 
honeſt men, and their Vives and children > 


4 5 1. hy oma 17 ipple, let me bone. 
mu Willon, | | 


gs 8 you: The 155 a drum in i this aii 
ſion without my leave? 

Wil. Your Pans Sir - hy L don't know. 
| who you are! 

Maj. Not Bee mhol am Did you over. 
Hou ſuch an impudent ſeoundrel in the whole 
. of your life? 

Tip. A pure impudent fellow; vire Abbe 
ai. Lookee, you thumper of eee 
I am Major Benbow, who ſerved five and thirt 
years in the train, but am now retired on half- 


pay; with as many. honourable holes through my 


body, as you hade button holes in your jacket 
You dog; and one of his Majeſty's 1 
peace for the county of Eſſex. 


Vi. Hals e is Hu If fo, 1 crave. | 


your. bonour's pardon. , ©, 


; Maj. Shew me . beating N Sir — 
ſhew me your beating order. 


Vll, An't pleaſe your, honour, the 3 is 


1 to the . e the e to et itt 


OT TE 
I Cee Leno 
00 * 

being 


4 COMrc OPERA, 5 


Maj. There's another damn'd. inſult to the 
military! Get my brother to back a beat ing 
order, while I am canton'd in the pariſh ! 
A feeder of bullocks, I never ſmelt powder 
in the courſe of his life! Nor you neither, one 
would ſuppoſe, by your unſoldier-like conduct. 
Mil. It does not become a private man to 
a boaſt of his exploits, or I could convince your 
honour, that I have ſeen ſome warm fervice, © 
and that when I was no higher than your ho- 
nour's cane. 
14. Ay, what When Where FX: 
Wil Ti tell your honour: 


"ATR. WILSON. 


From Minden's plains of glory, 5 
I date my warlike ſtory; | 
Where conqueſt, never yet out-dorie | 
5 Nh Britiſh arms, was nobly won ! 
See old Kingſlie's lads preſent l 1 
Revenge defiting | 
Inceſſant firing a | 
On fame and Britain's glory bent. 
All our powder and ball expende d, 
The Monfieurs thought the battle ended, 1 
Till with bayonets advancing, a 
We quickly ſet their columns ptancing, 
And, to make our vict' ry good. 
Follow d thro* a crimſon flood ! 6: 
Th, A A lens bloody ftory, ſure enough! 
Why that does ſmack a little of the old + 
foldier, I muſt confeſs; "What regiments you - . 
* | belong to? = 
Wil. I belong 10 the- old: Twentieth, A. 
8 honour,” - | 


2 


— — 
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wo And how anf one your * conſiſt 
of? 
. Why there 8 only the ſerjeani, evrporal bk; | 
and myſelf. | | 
Maj. What only three 1 you e 
Mil. No more, your honour; except a young 7 
lady, indeed, that came off with che ſerjeant, 1 in 
a kind of a frolic. - 3 | 
Maj, Eh! What? A young lady [You 
2 may leave us for half a minute, Tipple, while L 
examine him a little cloſer, as the times are pe- 
 rilous, to ſee if he is net a ſpy. Do you take 
.. -me?—PII ring for you when I want you. 
Tip. Ecod, that's right, your worſhip, ſound 
him to the bottom; for he looks woundly like a 
ſpy, or a Roman Papiſh, [Mating fignals to 
each other, [Exit Tipple. 
Maj. What was it you was ſaying about a fine 
girl juſt now? You may ſpeak out, my honeſt 
lad, for nobody now can over-hear us. 


Wit: [ Pondering.) Fine girl! — Ol yes, your t 


— 11 St. A. 4A a_ 1 3 


AN 


at ww i... XXw =&=& 


+ honour, I believe I did fay ſomething about the 


frolickſome young lady, who, tying her ſheets | , 

together, let herſelf out of a . boarding-ſchool 57 
window, near London, to.come off with our | 
ſerjeant: but I believe they are plaguy ſick of 1 
each other by this time. ; 
Maj. Sweet, ſpirited little hegtage—what 


Will. - would I give to have been | in. the dog's place | 
. IS ſhe. very: pretty BD , 33 1 
Vill. Ohl the Neeteſt by young creature . t 

your honour every:clapped;your—one-eye ant: ff 1 
Maj. Hold your tongue, you dog, or you'll . 

+1 1 woe: Wl: on fire; Em in a . — 2 


= 


SENS | I, Hearkee! 


* * - 
A * we ; ; ; * 
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Henrkee| Do you think ſheis—come—at—able ? 
Mil. That I can't ſay: but if your honour 
was to be as ſecret as I could wiſh, I don't 


know but matters might be brought about, 
Nj. Who me! ll be as ſilent. as a wound- 


ed Frenchman, with a lock'd jaw. Come, 


tell me, where ſhall I ſee her; for, you damn'd 
dog, you've beat Love's revelly on the drum of 
my ear, till my /paſſions are all under arms! 
Come, come, it's your duty to aſſiſt a brother 
ſoldier; beſides, "TG; Giving him Money. there's 
your Maſter” s order for it, Ramp'd with his. own: 
royal arms. 

* Wil. That being the caſe, your URI. it 
would be mutiny not to obey, and puniſhable by 
the articles of war. [Putting the Money in his 


Peet. ] But would your honour treat her kind- 


ly? for ſhe is very young and tender, and of a 
| very good family. 


Maj. Pretty foul} Why if I like her, I'll 
take her under my protection, and nurſe her like 
a pet lamb! But what the devil ſhall we do 


| with the ſer dg the while? 


Wil. Oh] leave that to me; I'll take care of 
him: a batch of Coggeſhall deer will put him 


under an arreſt at any time. 


Maj. Excellent! wh ehataſhngddoverdoy”. 
you are {—But whenſhall I ee the little huſſey? 
Wil. This veryafternoon-; before the cere- 


- mony on the Green, I'll contrive that ſhe ſhall 
take a walk in the grove, juſt upon the hill. 
I'Ibtell her what kindneſs ſhe is to expect; 


after which, I ſhall have nothing to do, but 


march you up to hen, and 8 you to ſettle the 


reſt. : | | Maj 


WS 
Wes * 


— 
* 


3 fly fellow [Say no more; ; g 8 the 
; | word. 8 


Enter Ti pple. | 


77%. He the conſtable in the Elche, 
N honour, ready to commit the wagran, ſpy. 

Maj. Spy! What ſpy? Is the fellow mad 
or drunk this 1 75 g ? Why, you fool, this is 
one of the fineſt fellows in all his Majeſty s ſer- 
vice! So ſhake hands with him, Tipple. — 
Mil. Come, Maſter Tipple, [Offering his 
Hau. ] don't be afraid. 

Tip. Lm content. [Looking . 

Maj. That's well. And now well ſally forth, 
and ſee ou the world 1271 abroad. 

Mating 9 5 to Wilſon. . 


- Tönt 0. 


All. How: ſhould we mortals is rad 0 our hours? 

Mil. e 8 ; 
71... — 555 i ae! 

Al. None but a fool e his r r 0 

il. e E TRE als 


Ti — — tm Nn 8 
Ai. Tine, would you let bim wine paſs, | | 
Will” m—— ee a 

Nai. — — 

719. — And Far 
hi Dip but his wings th! Parking „ 

wr een * e IOR! + 1 

ben. 


„ f 
„ „ 


.. n or rar riet 4er. 


x 4 * 5 5 N 


1 . 


ACTH 
Enter Eliza and Greville. 


1 : DUET. 


Both. HO Gut cloud hope? 8 friendly. ray, F 
That beams our guardian light, 
| Our conſtancy ſhall cheer the day, 
1 Our love the longeſt — 
Grev. By thee belov'd! 
Eliza, =—— While bleſt with dee! 


0’ Stern Fate may frown in vain; 
Content, and ſweet ae 
„Nine us in their al | 


Grev. Tho, my Eliza,. we did fly frond pa- 
rental tyranny, and obeyed the call of Nature, 
in following our own inclinations; yet the reflec- 
tion, that we have violated no principle, either 
of reaſon or virtue, will ever nne our . 
meſtic telicityl , 

Eliza. Hence all doubt and fears LT be arg» | 
ments of love and Greville are irreſiſtible. | 
_- Grev To your poſt then l for I ſee your un- 
cle and Wilſon ROE the hill; T muſt with» 


draw, N 


Ws.” 


| 5 
S LY 


2 THE FLITOH: or Bo. | 
draw, therefore, on the other ſide of the grove: 
but whatever may be the iſſue of this experi- 
ment, I ſhall wait to conduct you to the church, 
where by oath, you know, we muſt -qualify 
- ourſelves for the laſt,- and. moſt ſerious. ſcene of 
all. | 

Eliza. To encounter the eyes of an offended | 
biber, wil be a trying ſcene indeed! _. 

Erev. Courage, my love, and ſucceſs cannot 
fail to. attend us Kiſſes her, and retires, 
Eliza. Adieu !—Well, matters are now com- 
ing to a criſis indeed it's well for me, the 
old Major is purblind, or I fear my confuſion 
on his firſt approach would betray  me.—Bleſs 
me here he comes hobling along ;—ſuppoſe 
I lure him with my favourite air, and thus 
deco the old bird of prey, by the very ſtrains 


in Which I love to recount =P e 8 * 
en. : 8 5 N I 


—— —ꝛ—— 
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_ | 35 5 Ex” AIR. 21 4. 
. 8 | Withinthirb breaf theta lies f | 
Eb. „ = Of all the vows he made; Fe 
. ie pe- but more bis tell tale eyes, 5 
; is inmoſt ſoul bettay d! . 
ily ee Hos, could I frun bn ur, | 5 
$1 When all my doubts were flown?” 125 # 
„„ Beſides, my bluſhes told the . 15 
„ e ur ben e 1 
tbe EET I . f 11 5 0 N. 05 4 1 55 TS 
5 ar 11 : ; 8 31 TC Y 4 * . 
7 


woe > 


delightful little minx? She's got of the bling 


ſtile, leaning her roſy check. upon: her lilly 
hand. 


courage, I find, from the backwardneſs of the 
enemy. | [Afige, 


. eyes, Drum? 


bun- bine of a me of Per twinklers But 5 5 


A 
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8 * | 
Th Major and Wilſon enter juſt before th the i 


_—_ on Sy the Air. 


| | Wil. A ſweet little pipe, a' n't we, your 


honour ? 
Maj. Enchanting But where is the dear 


fide of me already. 
Mil. There the fits, your Honour, on that — 


Maj. By my ford and A rity; RS fo ſhe - 
does! [Looking thre? a Glaſs.) and looks as ſoft, / 
and as plump as—Zounds!-I'm fo impatient, ED 


can 't think of a ſimile for her 


[ Putting himſelf in an attitude of advancing. ' ; 
Wil. Huſh, your honour ! Now pray be a lit- 


tle gentle witkt her at firſt, and you'll find ſhe'll 0 
come to hand like a tame "arrow. . 7 


Maj. Muml—Yov're right—Pll take your 


advice, for I'm apt to be a little too my I muſt 


confeſs. *' , REY 
Eliza. He's a long time. * be ee 3 a 
like cowards of the other ſex, I begin to derive 


Maj. [Peeping thro” a | Gloſs] Has the fine 1 


rk Beautiful, your honour! 225 
15 But, Drum! She has got two, 3 hope? 

Wil. Ves, your honou. 2 ol 

Maj. I'm gad on't, for I love to baſk in the 


barkse! — 


5 - _ | eee, ee . 


— 
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| harkee !—Are you ſure now, that the Serjeant's 


ſafe after all!? 

Wil. So ſafe, your honour, that I left him, 
about ten minutes ago, at a Green Man, not 
able to ſtand or go. e 

Maj. Why then you may incline to the left; 
and beat a retreat down the hill, as ſoon as you 


i bow but you're ſure that you Watel it with 


er about my coming? 


il. That you may demand; on, your honour; 3 
| And ſuch a ſettlement as will cool your cou- 
lage, or Im much miſtaken, my old buck. 


IAſde, and Exit, 

A Now 25. le attack.— Er. 2 
Ls ſecond thoughts are beſt; ſo, like a pru» 
dent officer, I'll firſt Bhai at a diſtance, 
for a ſhe ſhould ane mine upon wy; 


Is AIR. , MAJOR. 
The Odds bobs! \he's wondrous peur! _ 


ler locks arealmoft jetty! - 


_ She's a finer-wench than Betty! 
A On renn es ale blue! 
vey y Har BRO white boſam's heaving 
My appetite is craving [— _ 
: be le way taſte to a having - 


992 1 nung. 
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 Elizs: Pretty well, I thank you, Sir; how 
00 you do? 
"Maj. Oh! ch! the fort ſurrendera without 
firing a. -ſingle ſhot! 
Eliza. May I be ſo bold as to ak your name, 
Sir? For you're a fine man, and a brave one 
Pm ſure, by your looks. 
Poor thing & She's dine for already.! 
[Conceitedly 1 be gates are thrown open! ſo 
that I have nothing to do, but march | in with all 
the honours of waer. [ Aſide. 
. Eliza, La! as ſure as I'm alive, you are the 
agreeable gentleman that the drummer told: me 
about; a'n't you, Sir? | 
Maj. Fhe very ſame, my little dove! 0 let 
2 man than Major Benbow, of the train, who 
formerly laid wh towns in aſhes, and; left 
ſuch beauteous damſels as. ou to weep the em- 
bers . | 

Eliza. Indeed ! Ber me, what a hive man 
you muſt be? p | 

Maj. O! that's nothing, child, io whatP've 
been us'd to—but now, my better fate ordains, 
that I ſhould fit down before the breaſt-work of 

our little heart, and never raiſe the ſiege, as 
Gas as I have a tongue to ſummon it to ſus⸗ 
render. 

Eliza. Ah, ek what an unfortunate: 8 
| am I, who cannot ſhut my ears againſt the flat- 
tering - tales of a gallant and agreeable man.— 
But if you love me then, as you ſay you do, 

take me with you to ſee ſhew upon the 8 | 

| Maj. What my brother's damn'd Flitch of 
| | Bacon raree ſhew ? No; that's rather too bad, 
> | EY | SY childs 


24 - THE FLITCH OF BACON. 
child: beſides, it would not be ſo prudent for us 
to be ſeen together. 

Eliza. Your brother is he, Sir Why fare 

then it's very good of him to encourage matri- 
mony in this manner! 

Maj. Yes, a very good kind of fellow truly, 
who ſhut his door in his own daughter's face, 
only for doing the very thing that he is now go- 
ing to reward in others. 

Eliza. That was unkind of him, dal 70 

Maj. Unkind! why he's the moſt flint-heart- 
* oſs -fiſted old dog in the whole hundred, 
and quite the reverſe of me, tho' I'm his bro⸗ 
| ther that ſay it! 

_ Eliza. What kind of a young lady was the, 
Sir; 3 

Maj. Nothing to brag on, love! A e 

ing, forward kind of minx, who, as ſoon as 

ſhe began to feel her legs, could not be held 

in, by the ſtrongeſt double rein'd bridle 1 in her 

father” s ſtable. © 

Eliza, Pleaſant all this! [46 ide] —Was the 
pretty, dir? 

| of "Ok! no, quite the reverſe —You 

= might have ſworn ſhe was the daughter of a 

N Srazier, for ſhe was large, plump, and red, all 

- over, like an Eſſex calf. 
Eliaa. A very flattering deſcription, truly! 
22 55 
Maj. Las when compared with ſuch a 
* ſweet, delicate, tempting morſel as you. —[K/- "1 
#0 ng her hund.] But come, my little angel, we I 
Joſe time; e at once to tie addreſſes of a : 


A COMIC OPERA. zz 
man, N in the field of bonour, WhO never 
fails to make a ſuitable return. * 

Eliza. Heigho !—And when you have ſecurd f 
my affections, perhaps you'll ſerve me as your 
brother did his daughter, turn me out to the 

wide world, to Song my folly, and een 


3 1 R. EL 12 4. 
1 The heart the. Nhat ſoldier ſtorms, 
Surrenders al fliſcretion; IE : 
| To his command;xev'n love conforms, 
And gains him qulck poſſeſſion. 
This filent grove. Lyn gue 
; Abets your love, 
Wulle you my heart tra pan; 
; Ceaſe to woo me! 
You'll undo me, 
Too bewitching man! 


Oni if I yield and grant your. will, 
Is doubt you would forſake me; 
| . And ſhould you not your vows fulßil, 
1 Fes ah would overtake me! ts” 
5 Da oy” iy heart fc. 


. Maj. Forfake > Now.» Rob my foul, 1. 

— won't; for if 1 find you loving and conſult, 

e you ſhall -live with me allthe-days-of. my life, 

a and inherit the 88875 E ee ng wy: _— 
> NB ea Ann 22 = 

za. But ſee, t e OT are . 

r 11 tho * and We Ihgjt a} 1. 
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Maj. Here, here!—take this key then, which 
unlocks the little white wicket, that leads from 


he Green into my garden; ſo that when that 
old fool my brother, and his mob, are buſy with 


their damn'd Flite of Bacon, you may ſteal, 


like a young leveret thro? her meuſe, into my 


ſhrubbery; will you now my little roſe-bud ? 


Eliza. I will, will; but don't ſqueeze me 
ſo. [ Breał/ from him. 3 Oh! he's a terrible old 


5 nt Pm well out of his clutches. 


: [Exit . 
Maj. Tol- -de-roll—{ Strurting. ]—The field's 
my own As to the. ſerjeant, if he pretends 
to grumble, Ican either purchaſe or compel the 
. dog's ſilence, which ever I pleafe. My brother 
Benbow, I ſuppoſe, when he hears of it, will 
run roaring thro' the hamlet like a pariſh bull— 
but what care I? All the heroes of antiquity 
had their pretty little grigs to toy away a plea- 
ſurable hour with; and why not the moderns?— 
Aclille, had his little blue - eyed wench, and 
umme cite have mine! 1 My [Exit 


SCENE, 4 88 10 th a 4 ws FAS Chair 


under an old Oak. A Port paſteral Dance of 
e by Way of AO to the Precaſt. Jon, 


Bur ' Tip ny mu a white Wand, and a Bor- 
Hei . oy” drunk. . 


Tp. Make way, ak way there's : now, do, 
my Teſts pretty little damſels, make way for 


the candid tes to come in perceſſion from the 
. enn, — 


E 


%F 


—_— 35 2 . * —_— 2» > we wwe ©W$S 
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churchz—nay do, my ſweet, pretty, little 
wenches. It will be your turns, my little ſmi- 
lers, all in good time.—Fooh ! what a melting 
day it is! and not a breath of air to/be had, 


5 for love, or money — let's ſee what this will do. 


| [Drinks, 
| Joſlice entering, takes the 585 1 5 


Juſt nothing now remains, buy for yo! 
Tipple, to chaunt out the clauſe in the charter, 
ſummoning the happy couple to come forth, 


and receive the reward due to their love 3 
fidelity. [Gives Tipple the Partihment. 


Tip. 'm a little hoarſe, and giddy, this hot 


| . . your e but Pll do my belt. 


AIR. "TIPPLE. 


Ye good men and wives, 
Who have lov'dall your lives, | 
And whoſe Wows have at no time been ſhaken, 
Now come and draw near, 
With your conſciences clear, 
Ad ne a huge Flitch ef our Bacon? 
Chorus. Ye goed men, Cc. 


"Since A year 920 a day 
Have in love roll'd away, 
And an oath of that love has den wha 


On the ſharp-pointed ſtones, 


% 


With your bare marrow-bones, 


Ton have won our fam d Priory Bren, 
| 8 Chorus, Since a Y, ear, toc. 


155 
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The Thong dividing, evils = Eliza — 


and Rneeling, preſent. the Certificate 5 771 
Leu ing talen the Oath required. et i. 


| + 


Receive this benediction from a parent, | 


8 cho made miſerable himſelf, by the un- 
bappy marriage of an only daughter, ſolemnly 


Calls heaven to witneſs, that he wiſhes every re- 


turning year may heap freſh bleſſings on ou 


| | both, for your unexampled. affection. 


Eliza, [Throwing off her veil.]- A father's 
'-pleſing cannot be. recalled ; tis e in 
| heaven. 7 

Tip. (Starting. 3 By the law, and ſo it 1 
e more inguiſitively. ] Miſs Eliza r 

or may I never ſtick a fork into bacon r 3 
Juſt. J cannot bear it—let me go. | 
Tip. You muſt bear it, and you can't go; 


fo—ſtay, your . and do your duty, or 


we. muſt make 


Fuſt. My loft Eliza and can'fl thou call up= 
on heaven to atteſt thy nuptial happineſs ? 

Eliza. I have proved it, Sir, by the moſt ſo- 
 lemnof all appeals; nor would it raiſe your ad- 
mitation a moment, if you knew the man, for 
whoſe love I renounced, for a 21577 the pro- 
tection· of ſo indulgent a parent. 

Juſt. Heavens l is it poſſible! 

Srev. As our mutual attachment qualified us us 


in every reſpe& for the matrimonial prize of 


. Dunmow Priory, we flattered. ourſelves, that 
e our chm was Na we might phat. : 


” * * 5 
. 8 3 
1 
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it in extenuation of our error, and hope for 
your forgiveneſs, | 


Fuft. To with-hold my pardon and conſent | 
now, would be an offence to heaven. | 
Tip. Ay; and a curs'd offence too! let me 


| 9 that. 


ft. Take then my e bleſſing, my 


children, as a ſmall return for the unexpected 


happineſs you have given me. But yonder I ſee 
your uncle, the Major, at his garden-gate; run 
to him, Tipple; tell him the news, and bid him 


come immediately, and partake of our felicity. 


Tip. 1; will.— Mercy on us! wonders will 


never ceaſe in our hamlet. 8 [Exit, 


Juſt. But how dexterouſly, you little rogues, 
you contrived this buſineſs ; to execute it thus 


without giving us even the leaſt . for ſuſ- on 
picion? 


'Grev. The thought originated with our boſom 
Grand there in maſquerade, whom, I beg leave 
to introduce to you, as a man who is an honour 


to his profeſſion. 


uft. A good ſabe 170 5a 00 to A 5 
85 


I chall de proud of his acquaintance, and happy 
to repay the ſervices he has done us all. 


[Taking Wilſon by the Hand. 
"Wil, The] joy of ſeeing my brother ſoldier 


and his Eliza happy in your forgiveneſs, has 


already repaid m. 


Maj. [Speaking behind.) I fay, you jackan- 85 


apes, I will not forgive her; hold your tongue ! 


And my brother Benbow is a weak, ſhallow= 
| pated old fool, to forgive- ſuch a little wanton 
tie _ [Comi "g 1 with Tipple ]— 


Where f 


Fe) 


30 THE FI ITCH OF 3 
Where is this Madam Hot- upon 2 177 me 
8 Joſt ſee if ſhe dare look me in the face. 

1. That ſhe dare, Sir; and hope you'll 
like my: face now, as well as you did ſometime 


ago. 

Maj. [Diſcovering br} Why, what the de- 
vis here — A mine fprung ſ—All blown up, 
. 

Wil. Would your honour be plear's, to back 
our beating orders? 

Maj. A pretty manceuvre, for an old ſoldier 
to tumble-into ſuch a damn'd ambuſcade as this! 
.—[4/eae,)—but as for you, dog, you Gnlarys 
1} Jobs drum'd out of the regiment. 
Ju. What is all this thous: brother! Why 
you eem ſhy of our loſt ſheep. *' 

Eliza. Oh! dear Sir? my uncle. las only 
"choſe to be facetious with you all this time, for 
we have had a long #4te-2-t#te together this 
morning, before I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
vou; and he was ſo delighted with my return, 

that I thought he would have devoured me alive. 
Tip. He has the devil of a ſtomach ſure 
© enough.” „ 

4 Liz. make 1 + Signs as er to prevent a | 

5 Diſcovery. 
| le. You were prelent; Captain Wilſon ! 
Mil. Oh! I never ſaw any one half ſo fond 

” nd affectionate in the whole courſe of my 


Mi 5 — life—You had better ſtrike your colours, old 


— — 2 


— — * —— 
— — — — wen — — 
- — 


governor, if you mean to retain the honours of 
war, 67 - [To the Major. 
Maj. Quarter, quarter — feen at diſ- 


: | 5 5 cretion. 3 | at to him. 


— 
— 
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700. Give me your hand, brother; and you 
5 rejoice with me at this event? | 
Maj. Oh, prodi iouſly Its a very happy 
day's work 180 us all? :--  [Ironically. 


tleman uſher, and condu& the bride to the hall. 
Maj. By all means—[T aking her Hand.] Oh, 
you little water-wagtail. 1 Eliza. 


underſtand all this: but as it means happineſs 
| and felt—li-—city,—why L—I-—rejoice 1 in my: 
ignorance. 


and neighbours, you muſt likewiſe attend us to 


7 of this 17 5 
s E272 

g FINALE. GREVILLE. 
E 

b. 5 Lat; would you taſte Love's Bacon, 5 
e Baut one way youllever find; 

. ( Let the ſolemn vow you've taken : 
421 Wich the body—tie the mind! 5 
| . Mack but this, and we'll enſure 7e. 5 | 

A Jo be ever bleſt, and wiſe; © + 


n is the charm that will ſecure ye 
5 Dun NM OW 8 matrimonial prize. 


uy | Cnonvs, Mark but, 6 
Yr. ; 
m. | . 85 e WY 3 . ELIZ A. 


Juſt. Come, then, you Major ſhall be gen- 
Tip. I have not head enough at this time to 


Juſl. Right, Tipple.— Come, my . on 


the Priory, where with mirth and feſtivity you Fo 
ſhall celebrate with me he e telicity 6 
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And ye men, when 
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Scorn to trap our ſex by art; 
Nought to woman's fo provoking, 


% 


As a 


without a heart ! 
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and we'll enſure ye 


- 


Mart but t 16, 


-. 


d wiſe ; 


the charm that will ſecure ye 
 Donmow's matrimonial prize! 
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To be ever bleft, 
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